RIVERBY

sheathing of hemlock boards into the spaces filled
with sawdust, where they find the digging easy and
a nesting-place safe and snug.

My neighbor caught a small hawk in bis shad-net,
and therefore concluded the hawk ate fish. He put
him in a cage, and offered him fragments of shad.
The little hawk was probably in pursuit of a bird
which took refuge under the net as it hung upon
the drying-poles; or he may have swooped down
upon the net in the spirit of pure bluster and bra-
vado, and thus come to grief in a hurry. The fine*
strong threads of the net defied his murderous beak
and talons. He was engulfed as completely as is
a fly in a spider's web, and the more he struggled,
the more hopeless his case became. It was a pigeon
hawk, and these little marauders are very saucy.

My neighbor says that in the city of Brooklyn he
has known kingbirds to nest in boxes like martins
and bluebirds. I question this observation, though
it may be true. The cousin of the kingbird, the
great crested flycatcher, builds in cavities in trees,
and its relative, the phoebe-bird, nests under bridges
and hay-sheds. Hence there is this fact to start with
in favor of my neighbor's observation.

But when a lady from Pennsylvania writes me
that she has seen " swallows rolling and dabbling in
the mud in early spring, their breasts so covered
with it that it would take but little stretch of imagi-
nation to believe they had just emerged from the bot-s through the outer
